RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
come out of his grave he 'd never have knowed it; and yet he was born here. And what might be your business 1" I told him I was employed in New York. "Well/7 says he, "I ain't never been to New York. And yet I' ve been a traveler, too : I 've been to Trenton." His bleared eyes wandered through my orchard. "For land's sake," he said, "what air you going to do with all them pears ? " I put an end to the interview by stuffing his pockets with fruit, and he went hobbling through the gate muttering, "Well, well, well, old Jonathan Bloomfield's place. I never would have knowed it."
During Mr. Palmer's visits to Chicago his company played in all the different, principal theaters there: Haverly's, now converted into a national bank j atHooley's many times; the G-rand Opera House ; and for one season at the Chicago Opera House, now devoted to vaudeville; also innumerable times at McVickar's and at the Columbia Theater j and all, I think, proved profitable to the management. On one of our visits, I forget in which year, we were 220han Bloomfield coul<3_ 2198vini in the leading r6"le, in 212              '<
